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Prologue 


Author's Notes: 
Here\'s the start =) 


Five years. 


It had been five years since Jade ran from her cousin. It had been five years since Jimmy had refused to 
listen to Jade and hear the truth. It had been five years since he had beaten Larry Honours to a black and 
blue pulp. It had been five years after Jimmy put a bullet in Larry's head, thinking that he had been a traitor 
to the mob. 


Things had changed for the Avenged boys and for Jade. 


Avenged Sevenfold realized what mistake they had made, except Jimmy. He refused to believe it; Jade would 
have told him that he had killed the wrong person That he had ruthlessly murdered a member of his own 
family. The five men missed her, she was a lot like Jimmy with her bubbly personality and outgoing character 
but there was something else that drew you into her. 


After she had ran away, a lot of things were tense at the mansion between the five of them, Jimmy acted 
like he had no conscience at all. He could kill innocent people without as much giving it a thought, then plaster 
on a smile trying to pull off that he was happy but everybody noticed the empty look in his eyes. Those big 
blue eyes used to hold so much love, happiness and just a natural shine but now they were dark, dull and 


almost dead. 


Jimmy had his real family by his side but not the real kind by the same flesh and blood. He could manage 
living his entire life without any of the guys from Avenged but his heart got a new crack for each day 
passing without his only remaining, related family member. Each crack grew deeper and deeper, causing a rift 


in Jimmy's mind and heart. He was different. 


He had no regrets, no inhibitions and didn't care about the consequences any longer. It was like he could walk on 
a ledge, see the edge of it but not stop. He would keep walking until he could walk no more, until he could only 
linger in the air and when he would crash into the chasm he wouldn't realize what he had done. 

Jade on the other hand, felt as if she had gotten stronger. She had in many prospects. Her new career had 
proved the entire country that she was good at what she did and that she was only growing stronger each 
second that passed. 


Feelings. That was the one thing she had managed to shut out, lock up and thrown away the key. It had made 
her strong both mentally and physically, since she really didn't sacrifice herself for something. She knew what 
she would have to watch out for and she was good at dealing with her situations because she did not get too 
involved with her feelings and get emotionally attached. Jade had not told anyone about her situation. Nobody in 


Hollywood knew who her cousin was and she wanted it to stay that way. 
Things had changed for both of them. 


It had been five years since they last saw each other. It had been five years since their transformations 
started. It had been five years since Jade had gone from a sweet girl to an ice cold murdered who didn't blink 


twice as she slit somebody's throat off. 


The Assistant 


The five tattooed, muscular men marched around in the shabby timeworn hotel room with Jack Wilders tied 
up to the bed It was a shifty area where the men usual handled their business, so they of course had 
suspicions towards why a punk from Hollywood decided to suddenly pay a visit. 


The five men were the most influential leaders of California's notorious gang called Avenged Sevenfold. To 
people their line of work was called the mafia and that was something citizens made sure to stay away from, 
at least the wise ones. They believed that they had caught Jack Wilders, the mafia boss of the biggest and 
most dangerous mob in the entire country. His dirty blonde hair covered parts of his square shaped face and 
his squinting green eyes. Jack was slumped against the head board of the bed, beaten up and breathing heavily 
through his mouth, feeling the metallic taste of blood in his mouth. His hands were shackled to the bedpost 
with metal handcuffs. 


"So, Jack what brings you to our territory?" The man known as Shadows stepped forward dressed in a 
sleeveless black shirt and simple jeans, with a pair of aviators and baseball cap on his head. He was the most 
ruthless one out of the five men. Shadows, he wasn't somebody to mess with, nobody was to mess with 
anyone from Avenged Sevenfold but Shadows was the only one who wouldn't let his competition leave, unless it 


was in a body bag. That was who he was known as to the public. 


If you were in the circle, then you would know that he was a teddy bear. He was like Twix-bar, hard on the 


outside but inside he was soft and mushy. 


The four other men out of the five would make sure that their victims would leave with a limp and a couple 
of broken bones. 

Jack kept quiet not uttering a single word, he wasn't willing to risk the true intentions of his arrival in 
California. After all, since they already assumed that he was the leader it was better to risk him than the 
truth. 


"Better start talking before we put you six feet under" Shadows said with an evil smirk as he cracked his neck 


to the side, echoing a sickening noise throughout the small and run down hotel room. 


Jack kept quiet; he would give up his life instead of telling them the truth just because he knew that his leader 
had saved his life. His loyalty was with his boss and he wasn't going to betray that trust; even if it meant him 
getting killed. 


"Well, | guess we'll have to rough you up a bit before you tell us anything" Shadows claimed in a ‘tsk tsk’ 


manor. 


The men took two big steps towards the bed circling Jack, cracking their hands and neck ready to make him a 
black and blue pulp. They all looked intimidating as their muscles were even more exposed as they flexed them. 


It was hard not to get scared by them. 


"| see you're starting the party without the main attraction" a female voice announced from behind the men. 


The men turned their heads sharply seeing a female silhouette leaning against the doorway with heels in her 


hand. 


"Who the fuck, are you?" The tall, lanky man gritted his teeth with a pissed of look. He was called The Rev. The 
Rev was the guy who loved to torture his victims, he loved watching them bleed and suffer, begging to be 
killed. It was sick and twisted but then again The Rev was always a little special. 


The lady stepped forward revealing a 5"3, petite woman with rib-long blonde hair in curls and big blue eyes 
circled with thick black eyelashes. She was Jade Honours; a woman dresses in a mid-thigh black strapless dress 
with her black pumps in her left hand. Jade was there to pick up her right hand, known as Jack Wilders. She 


recognized the tall man and smirked mentally, Hello Cousin . 


"Jade?" The Rev squinted trying to see if it really was his younger cousin. He finally recognized her despite the 
dark light setting in the room. He was shocked to see her here, especially after their past and as much as he 
felt the need to show how shocked he was, he kept his cool trying to mask his emotions. It was hard though, 
he hadn't seen her in 5 years and things ended really badly, Jade had grown to hate him. The Rev was 
stubborn so was Jade but she also knew the truth behind their past something he refused to listen too. 


"Hello James.. or should | say Jimmy?" she smirked with a dangerous look in her eyes as she stepped forward 
resting her right hand on her hip. 


"What are you doing here?!" he nearly shouted, not intending on being so loud. It would compromise the mission 
and the guys would ask him too many questions. After all James was well known for keeping his calm, in any 
situation. Despite this, he couldn't. It was family and family mattered, since he didn't have a lot of family 


members alive. 
‘ll answer that by asking a question Why do you have my assistant tied up on a bed?" 


"Assistant? You're really gonna play that with us? We know that he's like the fucking god father in the states 
with his reputation" Vengeance velvety voice spoke up. Jade took that as a compliment even though it was 


directed towards Jack Her previous gang didn't know about her career now or what her intentions were. 


"Would he really be the leader if he was my assistant?" she questioned as she played with the blonde curls 
giving them a twisted smirk. The men glanced at each other briefly, wondering what she was referring to 
whilst Jade just rolled her eyes nonchalantly at them. 

The five men moved to the center of the room trying to think of anything but the obvious. 


"Wait, hold that thought. D? Get Jack I'll meet you up front" Jade spoke up, then another man with dark, saggy 
clothes stepped in the room going to grab Jack, just as D was about to drag Jack up the five men approached 
him with murderous looks in their eyes. They all had their right hand resting on their holsters, ready to pull 
the guns up if they didn't obey. 


"Really? You just can't let him go?" Jade looked at the as she shook her head in a disappointed fashion but with 
a sick smirk plastered on her face. She knew that they wouldn't give up without a fight or a really heated 


argument, consisting of drawing guns. 
‘Sorry cous, that ain't happening" The Rev stated trying to cool down and show him who the boss was. It 


scared him that she had changed this much, they had barely talked but he could already tell what she had 
turned into. She had turned into one of them. 


"Guess we have to do this the hard way" she said and glanced at D. "Take Jack outside, don't dare to stop even 
if these bastards try to do anything’. D looked at her with a look that he didn't understand but she nodded her 
head towards the door ushering D and Jack out of the room. 


"What do you think you are doing little girl?" Shadows shouted causing Jade to smirk. 


‘Oh hun, | may be litle but trust me on this. If you don't let him go, | will make sure that you guys won't 


ever be able to walk again. Mark my word." 

"We'll kill him before he goes through that door" Johnny Christ, Avenged Sevenfola's infiltrator threatened. 
"Then you'll have to go through me first.” 

D decided to speak up, trying to warn the guys even though he really didn't care. "Just don't do what you did 
with Slayer, he is after all family". 


"Your gang killed Slayer?" Shadows asked feeling a bit skeptical. 


"What kind of mob are you in?" The Rev asked, wanting to know what his cousin was up too. What the hell was 
up with Jade? He already had noticed how much she changed over the years most likely because of their past. 


‘Guys, I'm not in a ‘mafia’. | am the mafia" She clearly stated and continued on. "I'm not in a gang, | am the 
gang. I'm not the leader of the gang but if you don't submit to me you'll die. It's either my way or the 


graveyard." 


Synyster Gates finally decided to make his statement and snorted in a mocking way. He just couldn't believe it, 
what she was saying was pure bullshit to him. Who the hell did she think she was? 


"It sounds like you don't believe me toots... Wanna try that theory out?" 


"No, | don't believe you also | would never lay a hand on a woman.." he explained himself still doubting that she 


was the mafia and that she managed to take down Slayer singlehandedly. 


She sighed heavily. "Okay hun, ask one of your Berry brothers to send you the security videos from the 


Slayer mansion, it's online..oh but wait, | don't have the time for that." 


"Don't do this Jade" James warned as she dropped her pumps to the floor and tied her hair up in a loose 


ponytail, getting ready to fight. 
"Sorry, but | don't take orders’ With that, the battle begun. 


Jade knew that she could beat the guys by herself and she knew they didn't know that, she was going to use 
that to her advantage. Shadows grabbed her from behind trying to suffocate her, she managed to elbow him 
in the ribs turning around and at the same time twisting his arm and knocking him against the wall managing to 


black him out. 


She then turned around facing the others. Vengeance launched himself at her, she ducked and grabbed him by 
the collar when he went flying over her. The man got smashed against the floor and just as Jade was about to 
finish him, Gates went after her. He threw a punch against her stomach causing her to fold over that's when 
the Vengeance grabbed her from behind, holding her. She grabbed a knife from Vengeance's pocket, knowing 
that he always had a knife in his left pocket and stabbed him in the leg, enough to make him disoriented. 


She then twisted her torso, twisting the knife at the same time causing Vengeance more 
pain and a bigger gash. She turned and made sure to kick Gates in the throat, not hard enough to break it but 


enough to make him unconscious and slump to the ground. 


‘| really have a schedule to follow" Jade explained to James and Chris that were somewhat shocked by her 
fighting skills and tactics. Her plan had worked well so far, time to give them some more she thought. 


"You're gonna catch flies soon" she snickered as she tilted her head to the right giving them a curious look. 
Jimmy noticed that there was something in her eyes, a different spark and not the good kind, she had changed 
he knew that much. There was just something worrying about that spark, he got a really bad feeling when he 


saw the glimpse in her eyes. 
It was almost as if she was a different person 


"Looks like I'm going to help you to close your mouths!" she taunted and launched for Christ, kicking him in the 
rib and went for a kick at the head but he blocked it and twisted her leg around. Christ was the one who was 
best at jiu-jitsu which meant he was quick on defensive moves and therefore quickly knew how to block her 


strikes. 


Jade fell on her ass with a thump but quickly regained a standing position, panting as she slowly walked 
forward. She snickered to herself as she walked closer and closer to Christ, letting him make the first move as 
she was questioning to what he would do. Jimmy had his arms crossed over his chest as he looked at them in 
both curiosity and worry, he didn't want Jade to get hurt after all these years he still cared about her even 


because of the mistakes he had made in the past. 


Christ stood completely still; in all honesty he didn't want to hurt her. Sure they hadn't been the closest but 


he loved her like she was his own sister, his own flesh and blood. Jade mocked him, telling that he wasn't man 
enough or strong enough to beat her but he stood his ground. It was killing them all to see what happened to 
her, they only attacked in hopes of bringing her back to California 


As the guys stood there slowly drifting away in their thoughts Jade quickly leapt forward and roundhouse 
kicked Jimmy in the legs and sure to kick him behind his ear, with her toe and hit a pressure spot that could 
potentially kill if you pressed to hard. Then she turned to Christ who had come back to reality. She grabbed 
him just below his neck and above his shoulder blade, knowing about that special pressure spot that could 


make him unconscious in seconds. 


‘I've got an important message for you to inform your mates about, alright Johnny boy?" She said in a 
menacing tone. He looked into her baby blues not really recognizing the girl he once used to know. This wasn't 


an act. 

After Christ nodded, Jade proceeded to deliver her message. 

"Tell my dearly beloved cousin not to bother with trying to find me, if you even put one foot in my territory 
you are dead men" With that she clutched her hand, pressing at the pressure spot and Christ collapsed, slowly 


falling down on the floor. Jade had his left arm in her grip as she let him land on the floor with a soft thud. 


Now all she was hoping was that they would follow her advice and not hunt her down, she couldn't deal with it 
nor did she have the time to. After all she was the mafia. 


